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. " She told me to my face that I had forgotten to put salt into the curry!"
" That's hardly abusive," rejoined Bamzan.
"You think so," shouted Fatima. "Now you're taking sides with her against your mother, who bore you. You will assuredly suffer in Jehannam (hell) for such a crime! But I'll have it out with that she-devil!"
So saying, she dashed from the room to the kitchen, where the luckless Maini was cowering in anticipation of a coining storm. She was not deceived. Fatirna seized her by the hair and administered a sound thumping.
Several days passed by, bringing no alleviation to her fate. But matters came to a crisis on a certain morning, owing to Bamzan's complaint that his wife had over-salted the curry. On tasting the food, Fatima burst into violent imprecations and "went for' * her daughter-in-law, who took re^ige in the neighbouring brushwood. At nightfall she crept back to the house and found Bamzan closeted with his mother. They were talking earnestly, but Maini could not distinguish the purport of the conversation. It seemed to her that Fatima's voice was raised in entreaty, and Eamzan was objecting to some scheme proposed by her. She passed the night sleepless and in tears.
Early next day Eamzan entered her room and said